Daisy Surface
2-26-07
My Thumb

My thumb reminds me Of lines going on
and on,

A hurricanhe going through my thummb,
Swirls swirling around.

Half Of a Circle swirling a hundred
times,

An eyeball,

Tt Canh |0OK like CirCle doors.

How about lines on a pencil,

It |0OKS like curvy lines too.

It |OOKS |ike a river floating along,

Ahd |1ast g ton Of Circles getting smaller
ahd smaller.




